Patthenia s Complaint. 


OR, The forſaken Sheperdeſs. 


The falſhood of Young men ſhe doth diſcoyer, Tho? injar'd but by one, which makes her ſay, 


By ſad example of her Faithleſs Lover : 


Ard ſo againſt them all ſhe doth enveięh, 
To a New Tune much in Requeſt 2 Or, Sitting beyond a River fide, 


—y— — — 


Itting beyond a Rivers ſide, 
pa rthenia thus to Cloe cry ; 

Who from the fair Nymphs Eyts a pate, 

Another dream o*ceflow'd her bexureous late, 

Ah happy Nymph, ſaid ſhe, that can 

So little value that falſe creature Man, 


Okt ſhe rerfidious things would cry, 
They lobe, they blecd, they burn, they dye, 
But if they'r abſenc halt a day, 
Nay, if thep ſtey but one pooz Hour away: 
No more they dye, no more complain, 
But like uvnconſtaꝝt wre: ches live again. 
Ft that vou do their Ttaws beliede, 
reu att lo wichont repziebe, 
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With ſuared words they wil trapran, 
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Happy Nymph for certaiq is that can, 
So little value that falſe Creature Man. 4 


The ſad effects my ſelf have try*d, 
By one that vow'd fo? love he dy d; 

My pity overcame disdain, 

And A required [im with lobe again: 
Which makes me ſay with lcoks ſo wan, 
No creatme ever was ſo falſe as Man. 


Foz when Jrhought he lov'd me mot, 
He pꝛoved falſe unto my colt, 
And like a fickle w2etch did change 
His mind, *mongl other beauries fo2 to range, 
Therefore ſhe happy is that can, 
So little value that falſe creature Man, 


When Jupon the flowzy Plains, 
Did feed my flocks, free from loves paſns 
And reſted near the Chyiſtal dreams, 3 4 
Not once altrighted with ſuch idle dzeams, 
Then could Iſay, 'tis 1 that can, 
So little value that falſe creature Man. 
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(Is Unce that love did me enſnare, 
My Peart is fll'd with grief and care, 
My looks are chang*d, and J compl un, 
Being requited with ſuch deep diſdain : 
Thea ſure he happy is that can, 
So little value that falſe Creature man. 


Wild Beaſts that in the woods do range, 
TInto their mates are not ſo ſtrange, 
As men are to their Loves untrue, 
Which makes pooꝛ (imple maſts fo deeply rue. 
- And ſay, ſhe happy is that can, 
So little valus that falſe Creature Man. 


Wou Birds that warble in the grove, 

And hears the falſhood of my Love: 

Bear witneſs of my ſad coniplaint, 

Who am with grief and ſozrow iike to faint 
Help me to learn, if that you can, 
No more to value that falſe creature Man. 


The marble Rocks that do dibide, 

The foaining billows as they glide ; 

Not ſo obtucate are in kind, 

Ag men who unto falſhood are ſnc!in'd, 
Therefore ſhe happy 1s that can, 
So little value that falſe creature man. 


The Gods above will ſure chaTiſe, 
Such fickle Lov?rs treacher:es, 
And Cupid wich tis powerful bow, 

- Will mat them all their Etc ns foz to know, 
That they may love thoſe Nymphs that can, 
Solittle N falſe creature man. 
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inted for P. Byookgby, at the Golder- Ball, in Ppe-Topmie, 


moan, 


von Uirgins all who hear mp 
Let me not languich all alone, 
Come and alliſt me in my need, : 
Leſt that my hoken heart with ſozrow bleed, 
Help me to learn it that you can, 
No more to value that falſe Creature man, 


One of a thouſand ou 'A not find, 
Trat s tiue and bears a f2ithful mind, 
But of your hearts ther I pou bereave, 
And then dill pally they will you leave; 
Then ſure ſhe happy is that can, 
So little value that falſe creature man. 


O that luch faiſhood ſhonld remain 

Within that heart whole deep digdain, 

Dath bzoug ht me to ſo lad diſpatr, 

Ag never fo; mankind again to care ; 
O let me ſay if that you can, , 
No more ile value that falſe creature mam. 


Into ſome TDeſart J will go, 
And weary out my days in woe; 
And with the Turtle there complain, 
And never come in moztals fight again; 
But ſtrive by all the means I can, 
No more to value that falſc creature man. 


Tien let all Uirging habe a rare, 
And of their treacheries beware, 
Let my miſhap your warr in] be, 
And truſt not to their infiteliry. 
Let me adviſe you if you can, 
No more to value that falſe creature 


